MAN OF THE WIDE WORLD

could remark it so cheerfully in fact, that it was only too
plain that they would be even more elated by the idea
of never seeing it again.

They arrived at Malakal, the headquarters of the
Upper Nile Province, twelve days after the safari into
the Sudan had started. Punctually, eleven R.A.F.
fighting planes appeared in the sky. They had come to
fly the party to Cairo by way of Khartoum. Before
going on, the Prince seized the chance of some exercise,
first in a squash court, afterwards on a polo ground.
They started nest morning at eight o'clock and were in
Khartoum soon after midday. During a dinner-party-
given by Sir John Maffey, Governor-General of the
Sudan, the Prince's fever returned and he was ordered to
bed. In the morning he was normal again, went sight-
seeing in Khartoum and in the afternoon visited the
none-too-green and almost impromptu polo grounds
of Omdurman. The party stayed just long enough in
Khartoum to experience the beginning of the hot
weather season, and on a scorching day went to see the
heights of Jebel Surgam, the scene of Kitchener's
triumph. We have seen that in many of the countries
to which the Prince has travelled, he has passed through
the experience of some indigenous perturbation of
nature. The Sudan failed him, in that the country was
unable to produce for him one of the black and burning
dust storms which are part of its reputation.

When they flew from Khartoum, they travelled over a
hundred miles an hour for about seven hours. They
were now at Aswan. Another four hours in the air
brought them to Cako, where the Prince started immedi-
ately on a round of engagements, including a visit to
King Fuad; inspections of the Welsh Guards and, in
gratitude for his journey from Malakal, the R.A.F,
Squadron ; and a service on Easter Day in the Cathedral.
They sailed from Port Said on the JLawalpindbi and reached
Marseilles in the early morning of April 2.5. Within an
hour of his arrival there, the Prince was flying again and